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Prekce. 

To an author who has lived his compositioDS in a measure, it 
would seem that unless his work carries with it its own mterpreta- 
doDt it would lack the first and most essential characteristic of true 
literature, and, therefore, the principal reason for its exteence. 
Cauticm suggests, however, that a few words revealing the circum- 
stances which gave rise and impetus to certain compositions might 
not be entirely out of place, and might serve to throw a Bttle fi^ 
into the dark comers which occasional readers may discover. 

*'Omar and Fitzgerald,** the first and principal poem, was 
suggested, of course, by the "Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam,** as 
translated by Edward Fitzgerald. The dominant note which I have 
endeavored to strike in this poem is one of optimism, and, in this, I 
may have departed somewhat from the spirit of Omar. Thefonnof 
rubaiyat lends itself readily to the expression of the philosophy of life. 
In my judgment the world is growing, spiritually, more hopeful 
and more optimistic, and, intellectually, more modest of its achieve- 
ments and of its judgments. Progress is constantly at work upon our 
idok, either destroying, or remodeling them into new and some- 
times into fantastic shapes. It seems to me, thoufi^, that, in the 
midst of the mutations of life, we must anchor to some ideal. I 
have therefore in this first poem in the book endeavored to give 
expression to the conviction that nothing of good, of glory, or of 
beauty ever absolutely dies. The body or form in which these, 
*'the things which are not seen,** may be manifested, may pass 
away, but something, unseen and intangible thoufi^ it be, forever 
remains undestroyed and indestructible. This thoufi^t is further 
expressed in the scmnet "Imo Pectore,** oa page 35, and also in 
the poem "Fujiyama** in the lines: 

Naught of glofv tkall e'er perkfa, 
Naumt of good that Love doth cheruh. 
For I know that Life will prosper 
All tfaingi diat are Ufe-deterving. 
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Thtt pom ''ThaodoM,** p««B I8»waiiiig|eitod by aa 
dent A tbe lib of Atfoa Burr. wIiom lovt for hii Jmi^m; 
TheodoM^reveded the bctttf ttdbof Iw chn^ IliriBbo 
rcnaiiberod tbat Thoodow B«r marfertij towird bar father aa 
agoctionaaddc¥oliottalmo<amoimtingtowo<Ji^ Thiibeailtfiil 
woman ioit her Ufa diiriiii a ihipwrock wfaie em a irayage to 

New York, and k B laid that Btfr 10 h» oU ago ahnort dailr 
walked akxig die seashore lookias out npon die waves, dyakiBi 
and dreamiog of hii kit chU* 

The poem **A Voice from dw loner TeaBple.**pa9e 24, is aa 
ei^resaoQ of die message which is home m upon us ia our 
communiagi widi Nature, or, vAittL Bryaat ia ha most famoua 
poem, "Thanatopsi^** cals ''die stiD. smafl voice.** 

The sonnet on *'Fame,** appearing on page 34, was written 
during n^ mdancholy yean; and the sonnet **hno Pectore,** 
opposite in die book, was written hter as a protest agamst my 
own earlier concqition of life. The diought in dus bst sonnet 
win be recognized as similar m qjiirit to that contained in most of 
die remaining poems in the book. 

**The Discoverer,'* appearing on page 42, was suggested by 
die discovery of the fifth satellite of Jupiter by Edward Emerson 
Barnard, an astronomer formed^ at lick Observatory, Santa Qara 
Ciunty,GJifomia. This poem appeared first in a magazme pub- 
lished by the author m San Jose, GJifomia, which magazme was 
of brief life and is now of hazy memory. 

The sad circumstances surrounding the deadi of our late 
Prendent, William McICinley, gave rise to the poem found on 
page 44, "To the Nation's Dead.** These lines first appeared 
in a Calif omianewspi^ier on the morning of President McIGnlcy*a 
buriaL 

" The Sower,** page 54, was written several years ago, and was 
suggested by Millet's famous painting of the same name. It is 
intended as a protest against the spirit of Mr. Edwm Markham*s 
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I poem, ^Hie Aiaii wtdi die Hoe.** The poem bere civea 
uras eompoied prior to the appetfttice aacl widiout knowledge of 
Mr. Markliam*t kler poem, **The Sower.**i 

** Alter the Bhck Cap Weitt Ob," page 63, tt Mwdier pR)d^ 
of Bqrtoniber period. The prmcipai dioiig{ht locked up m the Snet 
of tni poem ii that evu camet uritn it rti own nevitaDle cooto* 
quencei and condemnalioii. The poem ituM was tuggeited by 
A uuraer committed in the earQT nneltet on the m^^ teasmdway 
between Australia and China. The crime was committed by two 
men who were aiterward tried and convicted in CaiXomia, and 
aetitenfjed to suver tiie deani pena^r. 

The ** Vi8riettes,**so caleii are Me stndfes of ^Teat men, and 
iomeof diem reflect on|y uncertain and passing impm ri nns . 

Widi these (ew preKmbaiy words, I send out this fade work 
which has been to me a bbor of recreation and love. I shal be 
satisfied if but a tilfae of the pleasure I have taken in writing these 
Ines shal be eqierienced hy those who may dioose to read them. 

John a Jury. 
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Omar and Fitzgerald. ( ,,,^,^^ •?'^^\ 

*• ^•--^. -^ '^ 

CXa wregit a aong throu^ Lif e*t vast corridon. 
In aeried flight as mountain ea^ soars» 

Serene and swift and far. From Allah's land, 
A message borne unto eardi*s farthest shores. 

II. 

What busy hosts imhewfag Omar's birdi 
Have passed unheeded to their mother eaithi 

What multitudes have crowded all God's years. 
Returning empty of his protfered wordil 

IIL 

The sod wpfsJkM in one tongue, and yet who hears 
The silent voice that fills this field of spheres? 
Anon, a note is caught from out the sloes. 
Caught and preserved throu^ all die wasting yean. 

IV. 

Why seek the waters of immortal youth. 
As with fake Fear disquiet, when, f onoodi. 

The cup of life is offered thee each day 
Qy mortal hands that brew the wine of truth? 



Alpheus, winding throu|^ eardi's hidden caves. 
Shall bear the seven-ring'd ciq> upon her waves 

To Arediusa, %^iere, from golden brim, 
True genius waits to drink the draught he craves. 

[1] 
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^•f? VI. 



And tbou, FkzgeffikL found the haip that hung, 
Focgol and ¥oiodest nice the Penian tung. 

WAoo€9W9epdl dqr hand, toidied al the chords* 
Hk toDg Iranpoied into a (ireiher tongue. 

VIL 

Yea, *twas a voice of deep nicerky, 

Loit on the broad and munnuring human sea; 

A derdict forgotten on ill there. 
Found and rettoi^ and launched again by thee. 

VIII. 

Eardi*t paning bards will pause agam to ^leak 
The lesson of the potter's cUy; wiD seek 

Throui^ all God*s temples for the pcicdess peari. 
And from the grape*s warm heart, Love*s stoiy wreak. 

IX. 

And he, the humble Laird of little Grange, 
l^all some day pass the gates of new and strange; 

Then fickle Fame, resenting of her deeds, 
WiD all the stock of critics rearramge. 

X. 

Yea, men and woilds and gidaxies w3l pass 
Forever in their turn, Alas I Alas I 

Into heaven's flaming vortex, one by oat 
Be tossed; consumed like widiered blades of ^ass. 
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Vf Oanraad 

BeiwU % sbrine where humanip wave on wave, 
Toss cm dieir WiU desires. half4ree, half<4iaye; 

Like driftwood, mw 'diey float on Honoris crest. 
Anon, l&e driftwood, fiKi^^ Rim's grave. 

XII. 

Uncertain as oar dreams, we come and go, — 
Dreams diroui^ tKe nifl^ that wander to and fro 

Like spirils lost in some vast wSdemess, 
Oxidised *moag f onas the qxrit cannot know. 

XIII. 

The fitdd flight of bird upon the wing. 
The meteor*s flame, a brief-ilhnmned dung 

That leaps from darkness, back to ni^Jit again. 
Like thou^ *twixt two eternities a^swing. 

XIV. 

Thoiigjb bim's sunken garden ne'er again 
May incense shed upon the arid plain; 

Rose-argodes, like peadsr nautili, 
l%an bring dieir weaUi of BEe across the main. 

XV. 

The flowers reserved (or Love's fond offering 
Once grew in Shiraz — garden of the King — 
Yet stiD fbey Eft dieir freshness to die sun. 
And duck on frlen walk, how ti^ diqr ding I 
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XVI. 

What thoi«h Tnie*s iiet acatter by the uragr— 
Mint hmaty eet yMm the Kbr itay? 

Enou^ to know that»m the scale of God» 
Tomorrow wdsJis no more diao yciterday. 

XVIL 

Thoiigjb Ommd and hb word^pcn have fled. 
And Midtfa hadi betooght hii nanrow bed, 

Stil may we crowd Eaidi t banquet boards around. 
And share widi vanvhed gods L2e*s wine and bread. 

XVIII. 

In reaktts that stretch into the setting sun. 
The cups of Naitha^Nir and Babylon, 

HsJf-broken, stiD may serve. FiB up each ijass, 
Hand round the brnonrng vevdi^ one by one. 



XIX. 

In cypress groves v^ere Pkide and Mifl^ once passed, 
Stil walb the soul that dodi the flesh oudast; 

Then look not thou in sorrow to yon moon. 
Nor on thy yean Griers heavy mantle cast 

XX. 

Vpt Thoughts of former days, revive the flame 
That shnnbcreth in the memoiy of a name; 

Stir e*en the emben of a dream, and find 
That which Destruction nevermore may daim. 
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A MO of ZeaL once wafted the Pardmon 
Of toAu m e u , Proud templet stood upon 
A iumdred failli» in f onn and opulence 
P ,»i '^ B i n|j ) AthenSy yga, and Babyion»'~" 

XXIK 

Drawn hidier by the SouTt nupaMODed tfaint 
And hunger for the food of best or wont — 

The craving and insatiate m man 
Tbat marb him long triumphant, last and first 

XXIII. 

And who hadi not pursued his eager quest 

For peace, now nordi, now south, now east, now west,— 

At lengdi to drop widun his nairow cage. 
Sod-pinions broken, blood on head and breast? 

XXIV. 

Wlqr bums the rose widi bead^? Wlqr die song 
Of nightingak? And jroudi, why strong 

AndhopeM> Why is ^ofy m the sun? 
Etemily, why so suUime and long? 

XXV. 

Phienion*s temple from Love*s poor abode 
Transfonned; the wheat in springlinie» winter-sowed ; 

The Chriit*s sweet blesnag on die trusdng chid,— 
These are the si^is we speD upon the road. 
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O-r-d XXVI. 

FfatWiU. 

How c(t dodi (omwd Thoii^*s pmid 
Conf ouml dqr tknid mfAatinnt, poit, 

Unuttcred and imtftteraUel Who sttdi 
The Tnidi nuHk was bodi load and doqiieai? 

XXVII. 



O aged MneniB, near to Mecca's diriiie. 
Where monuDg bringi its weakh of Ii|^ dmoe. 
Speak on in peace unto dieie i^» * *1im onet* 
And Eft to lips of eafdi heaven's ho^r winel 

XXVIII. 

'There ii no God but Alah,God alone; 
Mahomet, pffophel» itandedi near His dirone." 

Hear ye the prayer of hosts whose lanes wear 
Away the a ^ eil a s ti ng 



XXIX. 

God's mythic jacindi. pore as mother-peari. 
And ^lite as banners morning dodi unfuri* 

Once eardiward f dl adown die bkckened nigiit» 
And radiance scattered diroiigh its dizzy whirl 

XXX. 

Loved Iran's meteors of flashing song. 

Some soul's deepNdiadowed sl^ may pass along. 

May serve to quench Depiesnon's awful si^, 
Man's trurt intrease, his joyoumess prolong. 
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XXXI. ^^ 

Tb nol the day wroofl^ m the gjfcM urn. 
Nor all the faiei the pollier*t art may bum 

Into its rich, round iidet» that please me most; 
Slow me the potter, diea the day 1*11 ^Him. 

XXXII. 

Thou^^ wearily may creep yon deiert train 
Unto the shrine of BedJdwm, how vain 

To diink thai thou cansi stay Love's mardi. 
Or faaK^liYert her (aith, or haK-restrunl 

XXXIII. 

Mayhap sweet firanidncense and myrrh and gold. 
Pure Orient treasures, ridi and manifold. 

Are heaped upon their badck Mayhap th^ bring 
The promise througji long centuries foretold. 



XXXIV. 

The dwl of Iran and her Mooairdaes, 
As nebulous as Wfairlwmd Chaos frees, 

Have mingM with the desert sand like snow, 
Afl beautiful, dropi in devouring seas. 

XXXV. 

Throu^ al the dypts and sepulchen of ni^ 
Hope from the dodng tomb breaks into fli|^ 

Ah, vain to dunk dial here or anywhere 
The vnave can hold die Chriit or bind die liflfitl 
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5— f? XXXVI. 

Nor al the deuce of the pMing d^t. 
That on thy (om Oblivioa*t maiide layi* 

Gm tepulchcr die SooTs undbrmg tniit» 
Or td the aong of 



XXXVII. 

1 heard long, long ago m tome lone w3d 
Hie voice of thrush, sad at a heart enled. 

Thy song, sweet bird. God*s miracle hadi wrought. 
And Fear is now to Gladness reconcfed. 

XXXVIII. 

Luxuriant spikenard, hyadndi and rote. 

Once held hi|jb itevel where Chai Karun flows; 

In cardett joy they totted their headt of gold. 
Their richet flung to every wind that Mows. 

XXXIX. 

Bleak Winter came, and branch and naked stem 
Stood thivering where fair Sunner honoied them; 

Their jewded doab were cast upon die ground. 
Stripped by the wanton Winter's 



XL. 

A host of tknid fays, defected, read 
Deadi*s message writ upon the petals shed 

Thus wasteful: when, lol Life enihant came, 
Robed in prophetic ijory, sere, and goU, and red. 
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XLI. ^;^ 

My soul once stood upon a headbnd Task, 
Into Time's depths its searching phmmiet cast; 

I looked for peace in stretching seas beyond* 
I found a heaven in oceans I had passed. 

XLII. 

For I had voyaged Fancy's pleasure^eahn, 
In specter-craft vnik dory at die hekn. 

Free as die clouds that sail auroral sides. 
Far as die sun that western seas o'envfadm. 

XLIII. 

Past ides of dream that rise before die mind. 
Anon to fade in nusts, left far behind. 

Yet not to pass, till Hope be reassured, 
T3I Fear*s pale hordes be unto Peace reagned. 

XLIV. 

Beyond the gates, *twizt Faith and Pasnon*s zone. 
Where at Imnianud*s feet. Remorse, once prone 

And penilent, f dl dying in disgrace. 
And wept tiD sweet Gxnpassion claimed its own,— 

XLV, 

I paused anon on Hope's transcendent height, 
O'eflooldng al the regions of Delight; 

I duMii^t of mimcles, when, lo ! I saw 
Efiulgent day rise out of dewiest ni|^ 
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^rf XLVI. 



Widdn fill WW of Hatred*s yma^fiog creedt 
Writes Pirophecy, and CoMtemalioa reads 

The judgment: "Menel Tekell Uphanml** 
Beixild yon n^yslic hand, how it proceeds: 

XLVII. 

' Widi VMon dear, look up, and out, and in. 
Nor shun tfay task ere yet diou dost begin. 
Be not afraid to wage God's war alonel 
What is the sled that's given diee to win? 

XLVIII. 

'A tinkemg fool that tries his fakering hand 
l^pon a hundred aits he cannot undentand. 

Sense day wiD periih wilfa his useless toys, 
And aD his worb grim Time wiD countennand. 

XLIX. 

* And books, books, books, bulk high as Babel's tower 
On plains of Shinar, each its quiet hour 

Or age, Gxifusion's fruit shaD grow and bear : 
And blest is that which Wradi may not devourl 

L. 

'FEng out the Heart's unbounded ecstasy, 
E*en as a scroll that all the worid mi^ see; 

Write every day some word of cheerfdness, 
Then shaD survive die book to thee and me* 
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** Lo, thou, O Nfaiter, teeketfa nol in vab 
Endurmg treasure! hid in heart and brain I 

For Love and Truth and Gladnew wfll ^vidutand 
The furnace firet of Time, and e*er remain.*' 

LII. 

The menage doiedil Tb for diee to read I 
The warning endedil lis for me to heed I 
Slow hdedson may fwift years outrun; 
*Gainit stubborn flesh heaven may not ahvays plead. 

Ehtapr 

Now o*er their tooJba perennial roses twine. 
As Lofve bereaved dingi to her wonted shrine; 

Where on the phuad form of Centuries 
Drop mingM tears of cypress, rose and vine. 
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A Spirit Half-Forgot 



A tpirit walked beade me. 

Yet I knew her nol; 
For the workTt hard grind had caBouied the mind, 

TS the floul was haK-feriot 

''otfm/ ^hy ^wtrl ffum forgttful? " 

Spake my spirit fair,- 
A brave little 4>rite in my garden at ni^it. 

On a roie-queit even there. 

I stayed her in her seeking; 

Then* her ^es to mine, 
''Vi^,iindslr/'JtiftuSA.''Mr€th€ roses slides 

THmI once grew in Aese gardens of ffibte?^^ 

Her sweetness Ivou^ conhmon 

To my hapless brain. 
O God, had she stopt, ere the kst rose had dropt. 

E'en Deception mi^ cxplaml 

Then q;>ake I, haK-despairing, 

Yea, and half in fear, 
"Twas diough happiness huig on die words of my 
tongue. 

And my sou! was there to hear: — 

*Ahs,my fairy kver, 

Tb the winter season bare; 
Thou hast come too late-— I pray diou wik wait 

r or the qsnngbnie roses fair. 
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''I seek the hlossams ofWnier, fij^SU 

Yu, the rose of snd)»s; 
For the loveliest things thsi the "ti^hite season 
brlriffSt 
For the dearest flower thai blvws* 

'' Yea, fair are springtime glories. 
Fair Ofe whole glad year; 
Whether winter gray, or opulent SHiay, 
They are all to me most dear/^ 

''Naui^ dien but deep confeaoon 
Gm I ipeak to Aee; 
O soul-prierteai of mme, O spirit divine. 
Turn thou not away from me I 

''A spirit walked beside me. 
Yet I saw her not; 
For mine eyes were bfind, and night veiled die mind. 
Till the soul was haK-lorgot. 



'The chains of passion heU me 

h a gr9> of sted. 
As tfa^ danked and rang, I mockingly sang 
To the soul crushed neath my bed. 

*At times I fdt joy coursing 

Throufl^ my veins aflame. 
In die sheer lust of Kf e I plunged into strife. 
Seeking honor, yea, and fame. 

*On many a dizagr orbit, 

Throufl^ the lurid sky, 
Swift as meteor's flight, I plunged down the night. 
While the years went flashing by. 

[13] 
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h/f^ ''Gam'tilickeriiigEghttilioiieramdine^ 

And I loved their glare; 
Into TTwcli of day I f fip ti f d each day 

Of my floul but haif-aware. , 

^ And now, my lov^ maiden. 
On diy humble queit, 
Widi thy flaming sword, and Waniing*t brave word. 
And Ay ASM upon thy breait,— 

''Pray, tarry thou beade me, j 

E*en as God would do; 
Then the sunshine and showen, reviving If e*s flowers* 
9uJl my withered faidi renew.** 

i 

^ nP V nP n^ V j 

A spirit walked beside me. 

And Love*s marvel wrought; j 

And to thee aD praise, O Strength of my Days, | 

That *twas only haK-lorgotl 
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Joy Is Mine Where Muses Throng. 

Sighing woodt and nudmg bowen, 
TriDing thrush and nightingale, 
IdyDs rising (rom the flowers* 

Lyric winds across the vale; 
Voices (rom eternal seas 
Mingling with Hies rhapsodies; 

Joy is mine where muses diroog, 
Happy, merry hosts of song. 

Music rung (rom out the sky, 

Rq)ertoires of nigjits and days. 
Themes awakened (rom on higji. 

Echoing fugues and roundelays; 
Herald sounds (rom every hiD, 
Hunter's call and plaint of riD; 

Joy is mme where muses throng, 
Happy, merry hosts of song. 

Ecstasy from Equid lips. 

Echoing fordi the heart's refrain; 
Notes that drop from finger tips. 

Lingering on some rapturous strain; 
Nymphs of qvrings CastaKan 
Turn ye back the years again! 

Joy is mine where muses dirong, 
Happy, merry hosts of song. 

Words diat trembling wait on speech. 

Fearful lest they die unheard; 
Songs that unto heaven would reach. 

Bearing praise on every wofd; 
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^ w£!^ Whedier on the earth or lea. 

Love shaB find Eurydice. 



'^^'^^ Joy it nnne where mutet dirong^ 

Happy, meny hotfs of song. 
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When Love Looks Through Her Tears at Me. 

Ive wandered oft o*er vale and hiD, 

And diroufl^ eaith*t forests grandly fair; 
IVe paused where angs the crystal riH, 

Qose to the nxHintani-IioQ*s lair; 
Where every breath of beaven*s free air 

Hath fflled my heart with ecsta^: — 
Yet that is joy beyond compare* 

When Love k>oks dirou^ her tears al me. 

And yikak day*s fading hours instiO 

Sweet restfubess in eveiy care, — 
When aD the chords of nature thriH 

Widi one melodious» sodful air, — 
When lifts the weary heart m prayer. 

Ah, holier joy there cannot be 
Than that which Grief cannot impair,-— 

When Love loob diroufl^ her tears at me! 

When time*s stem winter winds so chill 

Sweep round us ere we are aware, 
And scatter years like leaves, until 

The tree of life is thin and bare, — 
Then would I fly (irom drear Despair, 

And take my place, dear one, wilfa diee. 
For naught of joy can I forswear. 

When Love looks throu^ her tears at me. 

L'ENVOL 
Then aO Heaven*s tents, O Prince, prepare. 

For Rapture speedeth unto tjieel 
And fain wouU I attend her there. 

When Love looks Arou^ her tears at me. 
[17] 
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Theodosia. 

How often have I tcaimecl Ae tea 

For diee, my Theododa, 
Looked out on ocean wktfuibr. 

For deareit Theododal 
Dark waten flow from zone to zone. 
And aD their voices drown n^ own* 

And mock me, Theodosia. 

h some far dime where crown or cross 

Shine o er mee, T n eodosm, 
Thy tresses, hiose as floating moss, 

Fkw round diee, Theodosia ; 
Thy k)cb once soft as monung lifjit. 
Now tan|M» drift with weeds of nii^ 

My heipiess Theodosia I 

Nor tempest moan, nor restive wave 
Gm virake diee, Theodosia, 

For deep as seas diat f onn thy grave, 
h diy sleep, Theodosia. 

Dear one, I king to kiis diy Gps, 

And touch mine with thy finger-tips. 
My chikLnv Theodosia I 

I dream of houn kmg ioit to me. 

Lost king as Theodosia ; 
When life was nau^ but k>ve and |^ 

To h^ppy Theodosia. 
When thou upon diy modier's breast 
Knew aD die joys of sainted rest,— 

My angel, Theodosia I 
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AxAhfby cirBioocrt bitlieioiiie days, 'n>««>^- 

Joy-hearted ThcodoiMi, 
When aO thy mondis were Junes and Mayi* 

And flower-dmett Theodooa, — 
Then I was young and proud and strong. 
And diott with love and hope and song 

hipired me. Theododa. 

Fve dinibed the hei^^ of human fame. 

Nor fahered, Theodosia, 
Tin all my hopes were turned to shame 

And socrow, Theodosia. 
Ive played and ioit at games of fate, 
Ive sounded depths of crime and hate. 

Yet loved thee» Theodosia. 

Thou^ grieTs dense misis obscure the past. 

And blind me, Tbeodona — 
Mists dark as tempest seas o*ercast — 

My dearest Theodowu 
My heart is where its Love dodi sleep. 
And Hope wil e*er sweet vigil keq> 

0*er thee, nqr Theodona! 
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An Epitaph Unchiseled. 

Akme ivkh God. I leave thee here, 

FareweB my love, 
Thou^ I dei>art,he wiD be netr 

Forever, love ; 
Fair hiDs adorned wtth oak and pine, 
And most and fern and efljantine. 
Stand warden round the tacred tfarne 

Where deepeit thou, my love. 

The paEng moon at heaven*t gate 

Seren^ itands. 
At though thy soul the would await 

With outstretched hands; 
As pure as Am m garments white. 
Anon she passedi down the ni^t; 
I hear her nisding robes of fight 

Across time's dnfdng sands. 

Nor nature weeps alone for kings 

Of earth's estate; 
Here;, heaven her deepest requiem singi. 

Here, angels wait 
As Gfis the flowering goUenrod 
Fordi from the namrleis, gras^ sod. 
Thou wik arise to fi|^ and God, 

A soul inviohtel 

And may I some day job thee here. 

Thy rest partake; 
When writ is fife's htft brief-paged year. 

For thy sweet sake. 
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Ere Heaven the book shaB dose and seal ttJ^!!^ 

I fain would write, where now I kneel. 
One holy line that would reveal 

What Death cannot unmake. 
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Two Souls. 

Two souk walked oo a leaf-ftrewn way, 
Thraii^ bkak woodiaiid scene, 
h varied aUes o( gold and green 

Where reigns die Queen o( Diy; 

One saw bit vale, and flower, and tree, — 
The oAer, God*s 



Two souk passed where deep thunders f al 

Upon Life's itonn-woni path; 

One heard die threatening voice o( wradi. 
And trembled m its duraB; 

The odier heard, aO-praiiefuVy, 

Heaven's voice attuned to majesly. 

Two souk looked out upon a sea, 

Valt as the sweqi o( time; 

One saw but waves, and weeds, and grime. 
One, God's sublimit. 

As passed his grandeur and his mighl 

Upon die silent wingi of ni^ 

Two souk served under Ue's command. 
Where bankrhiD ran her bkod; 
One shrank aCrii^ted from the flood. 

Unnerved of heart and hand; 

While Hope was ally, weapon, shidd. 
To him who saw her plans revealed. 

Two souk paused at the gates of ni^^ 
As sank Life's sun to rest; 
One, tearful, looked into the west. 



Digitized by 



Google 



TiD lean obscured hit si^; Tw»Sook 

Beyood Deadi*s drdnig thadow-ban» 
One read Heayen*s promiie in the sten. 

At lengdi, behold them face to face» 

With Tmie*s uncounted years; 

0*er one dodi rule the Prince of Fean, 
h one, die King of Grace; 

Doubt, groping throu^^ die ahadowingil 

Trust, reaching toward the heart of thingsl 
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A Voice from the Inner Temple. 
I. 

I, the object cf a qtieit, 

TkrouiJi the realms o( 2!!eal and Reit, 

Yet I ever walk beade 

Them that seek me, and, his guest 

That with me wouM fain abide. 

Yea, IVe dwek in statel^r forest, on the mountain, in the vale, 
Ere die iqrmphs of ancient story peopled fen and glade and 

dale: 
Ere die affluwrff of C^aidiage, or die gTKO of Rome*s proud 

prime. 
Lived voluptuous and vainful in an atmosphere of 



With eaith*s sages, saints and prophets of die patriarchal days, 
I have cau|^ die lii^t that itragijed dirou^Ji the heait*s en- 

Down die dark abyss of nations I have scattered diadems, 
0*er die awful stream of ages I have stretched a bridge of 



hi the flush of gladsome morning, m the bhnh of maid and 

rose, 
I have joined the heart of ri^iture widi the tpak of repose; 
Placid lake and reitive ocean, pbun and upland, mount and deO, 
Are die opulent adonunents round my ancient dtadd. 

More venerate than Ninevdi's niperidiable stone. 
Writ vridi words of many gods forgotten and unknown,-* 
Of Bel and Taimat and of Anu, lords of Ay and sea. 
Of ghost-worlds and of chaos and of human destiny. 
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In my tsi^jtiy stonn-hyiimed bnes, t^il 

G>vermg all the cedar'd plains,-^ 



Girt and porticoed m gold, T««ple. 

Fresh from out the sky's rich mould,— 
Spirit I, diat ever reignsl 

II. 

Angelo and Raphael, 
Widi their tndhful bnuhes tdl 
But a tidiing, not the whole. 
Of the joy that binds the soul. 
Prisoned in a sunset's speQ. 

Sirelching far into the darkness, past the portals o( the day. 
Burnished with die gold of morning, silvered with night's dew 

and qxray, 
I have filled the earth with ^JMy flung from hands wherein is 

held 
AD the loveBness of heaven from the soul of God ezpdled. 

Where die far Euphrates wanders silent o'er the Orient sands. 
In fair Eden eastward planted by the Master-Gaidener's hands, 
Fbwer and pahn I've touched with cokn drawn from out the 

rainbow skies, 
Painted widi a grace and sureness diat no art could e'er devise. 
And where Uood-stained Druid altars stand cow heaps of 

whitened stone. 
Testimonials of man*s gropings through the dark and vast un- 
known; 
From impenetrable forests halowing eardi from pde to pde. 
Speak niy messengers of ^Mness in the language of die souL 

More beautiful than Sheba's robes or mantled pomp 
of bngs^ 
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^^ Woven in die loonw o( piide and ImnMi 
hm Fve 9tn&i upon €ttrdi*s oonnon fickk ny dodi of 



T«pie. pinwi goli 

In tanli o( aong* wrooiJit from die biiet eedi cbel- 
iced flower dodi hokL 

Fair and pure as Loive*s bciijn cyei» 
Lookmg into Paradiw, 
Orchids, Tories spreading round, 
Daiaes springing Iron die ground. 
Thick as stars m summer sUesI 

III. 

Tany pilgrim at my inn. 
League on league from Fret and Din; 
Cmie where deeps the silver moon. 
Peaceful as a day m June; 
Knock, and I wiH let thee in. 

In the haunts of rose and hawthorn, bns^htemng all die quiet 
hiBs, 

Where broad seas of grats are i^ule-capped widi long waves 
of daffodik 

Rest beskle n^ chiUren playing in the fields that flowedi o*er 

yViAk the sweet reposeful wpak that heav n wouU to diee re- 
store. 

For hadi not Truth's gende Master to die fretful soul appealed, 
Throu^ the lovdiness and beauty of the lilies of the fieU> 
** Solomon in all his dk)ry, robed m opulence and ease, — 
Yea, in all his majesty, was not arrayed Kke one of diese.** 
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Pawe and ieam die open leMon dl digr ioqI ads oat kt prayer* ^ *** 
Till Life*s fm^aog atoms struniiig break the heavy chains of care; iu« 



Like die caDa, sunward holdings goUen rod and snowy rkn, T^mM 
Upward turn diy cup of being* I wiD fiH it to die brim. 

More haDoived than sweet vapon burned above die 

akar «tone» 
Smodiered half m penitence ere from the censer 

blown, — 
Ambrooal Cra^ance, restful as k>ved Reverie*s cakn 

hour. 
The roving winds forever shake from swinging bianch 

and flower. 

Breath of rose and violet, 
bnmortdle and mignonette. 
Maple, dm, and oak, and yew. 
Rapture that niy first k>ve knew,— 
Incense lingering widi me yetl 

I, the sun of every soul, 
Throui^ niy endless orbiti roll 
AO the hopes and dreams of man ; 
Race and nation, tribe and dan. 
Moved togedier toward one goal 

Art thou q;>irides8, despairing? Walk the woodknd padiways 

throui^; 
Touch the hem of Nature's garment, m that touch diy faidi 

renew; 
Seek the Sinais and Shastas, monarchs of the Elast and West, 
Where Serenity is throned far above the worM*s unTestl 
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^^y Qouds in azure, ifaipt of dreamlaiid, outward! bound on every 

luMT wmd, 

Teovle. Frcii^ed widi heaven's nchak treatores, dune to seek and 
thine to find: 
Wake from out Ay trance of sadness, Hdess as die faded 

years. 
Wake unto a song of iJadness, rinng deadJess from the 4)heres: 

Qaim thy birdiric^ to a kingdom wide as thou wouMst have 

it be. 
Launch thy truit upon an ocean of a vast divinity; 
Mark the rocb and reefs and headknds, and the coune of 

tide and gale: 
*Gainst the head and hand of Gwirage, tempest seas cannot 

prevail I 

More stat^ than the march of hosts led by die stem 
War-god, 

Red widi quivering human hearts strung on the bur- 
nished rod, — 

The galaxies of space and time pass by my open 
door; 

BehoM dietn move along die way where Peace hadi 
gone before. 

Round each soul the heavens turn, 
Stan on every akar bum. 
Forth from out eardi*s mortal dust 
Lifts die f addess flower of trust,— 
life, for which the nations yeaml 
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More Light 

I buOt a palace rich and fair. 

And furnished it widi treatnret rare; 

A dioiisand hmpt shone eveiywfaere 

Throughout the mcjit 
My heart Kved m die blinding i^e. 

Yet cried, "More light! More Kghtl 
More Bghtl** 

I worshiped at Foftuna*s shrine. 

And cla^)ed her jeweled hand in mine; 

She seemed to me a star divine. 

So pure and bri^^ 
And yet my heart did fret and pine. 

And cried, ''More Hdbt I More K^ I 
More light I" 

Tkrougji many a bright4Dumm*d street, 
Atrcmble widi Gain's resdess feet, 
I went ; ah, joy at last complete, 

And pride and migjit 
Are here, thou||it I. Widi every beat 

My heart stiD cried, ''More li^I 
More lightr 

I passed throu^ Leaning's open door. 
And searched great tomes of ancient lore; 
I journeyed oceans o*er and o*er, 

h resdess fli^ 
My heart, imrnting as before. 

Renewed ks ay, "More K^l 
More Kghtl" 
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^^^ ^^^ I itnigsM throuiJi die tanked creeds, — 

A labyrindi of (aitfa and deeds, — 
Now dus, now dial, would cure n^ needs 

And dear my sifljit 
Yet idl my heart in dence pleads 
For lisk "More lightl More light! 
More fightl" 

One day I snatched a burning brand 
From Treachefy*s eitended hand. 
Whose flame was lit in hdl, and fanned 

In deq>esl night 
My outraged heart shrieked its demand 

For fight, " More lii^I More Hght I 
MoreHghtl" 

Anon I looked into Lxyve*8 eyes. 
Lit widi the ^ow of Paradise; 
Bdidd a new star bum and rise 

Along the ni^t 
Ah» patient heart, heaven underlies 

Thy ay,— "More light! More Kght! 
MoreKghtl** 
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The Flaming Tree. 



(And the angel of the Lord appeared imto Um in a flame of lira out of 
die midil of a both. Eaodut ii: 2.) 

h a flame of fire bom die iiiidfl o( a tree. 
That grows on the moimtam o( God, 
In a nieiil place by die de8ert*8 waste. 
An angel of heaven appeared to me. 
''Behold, diou standest on holy groundl 
Take thou thy shoes from off thy feet, — 
Be not afraidl Hide not thy facel 
For k is God whom thou hast found. 
The Lord diy God, m a flaming tree. 
In a dirtant and a lon^ place. 
Where die mountains and the desert meet** 
And diere, where deadi surrounded me 
Like wasted yean, I stood ak»e 
Wkh God; approached hit hdy dirone, 
A mmmtain and a flaming tree. 
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O Death, Where is Thy Sting? 

Age tlooped to euiu «h1 with a trembling hand 
Upturned die lod and planted there a seed. 
E*en dien was Deadi near hovering* but no heed 
He paid to her long shadow as the land 
It ^ead, now toudung blossoms, zepH^-&nned« 
As quivering they liaH upon die mead. 
And now. his snowy hair. Few yean wil speed, 
Thougjht he, ere on dus cheriihed spot wiD stand 
A stat^ tree whose arms shal outward spread 
To sunshine and the douds. Here wil die hrk 
Outpour her heart in song, or from the dread. 
Tumultuous stoim seek refuge* Here may mark 
The spot where daises from their sun-waimed bed 
W9 wpm% to Ki^ and ife from caverns dark 
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O Grave, Where is Thy Victory? 



Like loved Narckws bendfing o*er aonie 

DdkxHit, near-by Echo's loved retreat, 

Ahor from where die long day*s flashmg heat 

Beats down an arm of strcngdi widi evciy beam; 

Behold* O Age, the patang days aijeam 

Widi hope firom diee reflectedl At diy feet 

The riven of the past and future meet; 

And diou maysl cbup widiin diine anns die dream 

That life cannol forego. Thouiji ma^y lean 

Dbtuib the image, mirrored darkl{y now, 

God win compose the waters and thy fean 

Till aD shall deep as placid^ as diou; 

Nor shall we doubt die flower diat reappean. 

Nor vainly question when, or where, or how. 
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Fame. 

What iMllen k i bum I vnttk kom yean 

Of doubt and pain. deqMiring, yea, o( 

If figMiBg *gaiiiit a tiMNnand hands hath flMnets 

Woo, and made me Mrong> If through my tean 

The prini*d bow of hope» mirag&'liket lean 

To heaven? Yon distant ttan imdimmfd wiH dune 

When Life s pale Same is lost in ashes, mine 

A moment, flickering m a night of fean, 

Eadinguidied diem forever, and consumed. 

Ere long on all these mounts, in every vale 

Of earth, manidnd*s unnumbered hosts entombed 

IX^ rest, and nau^^ bit silence deep prevail! 

Then on die Iqm of flesh miH freeze al fame. 

With tranqpnl dust, returning whence it 
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Imo Pectore. 

Atbwaft my padi, faint beacons f dl from slan 

Burnt out; ten tiiouMndl Tories diat had sprung. 

In aeons past, from orbs, thou God hadst hung 

In diy vast firmament; past constant Mars, 

And Sinus, and mi|^ AIgd>ar*s 

Refulgent train; throu^^ radiant arches, strung 

With pearb from Nature's vauks, — gems *mong 

The galaxies free-strewn. Nor time e*er bars 

The fii|^ of e*en the dinwuesl star-bom beam, 

Wing*d as die tipiA Qying on the ni^t 

Unto infini^. Adown die stream 

Of cycles and of worid-nust pass die Kgjit 

Of soul and q>here. h all thy reahns, no (^eam 

So faint but dodi infcJd diy love and might 
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Night 



Hal beaiteow Niglitl Queen of Etemilyl 
Before whote nauioM aB die vAakt Han lie 
Like ftepping rtonet acrota the chamed sl^. 
Reflected, where I walk, in dqptha. I see 
The fights and tenq>let of infinity. 
Most Mighty Father, what in tmdi am I 
That thou in i^ory dioiikht vppttmdk to ni|Ju 
And widi Omnipotence enfompan me? 
E*en as the waynde flower, whose tiny hands 
Outstretch and lock die day in their embrace. 
So, rapturously, do I into an hour 
Press immortality. O heavenly lands! 
Here may I meet thy angds, face to face. 
Where holy night reveakth Grace and Power. 
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Peace on Earth, Good^WiU Toward Meo. 

Out Crom the Eait the wise men came. 
Out from the Eait where Faidi was born; 
Above diem ihone the rtar of mom. 
As with love*t mdlow li^ aflame. 

AcroM the pardied and lon^ drives 
Of deserts strewn with wrecks of time. 
Where not an echo of the prime 
And pride of yesterday survives, — 

They pass serene as white-robed priests 
Throu^ doHten, loved and consecrate. 
Drawn from die crowded boards of Hate 
To break Li(e*s bread at hofier feasts. 

Where Gladnew spreads her sacred gifts 
Of goU and frankincense and myrrh, 
Kneek each devoted wonhq>er. 
And in love, kneding, fife upfifts. 

As fairies greet each coming mom 
Widi dewy peark and fragrant flowen. 
Bring ye, O watchers of God*s hour^ 
Rich gems before the Quiit now bomi 

And ye, O nations of the eardi, 
Pirodaim the coming of diy King I 
Let songs ariie and anAems ring 
In token of a Savior's birthi 
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pMceoB 



£.^^ The prooMe dial revolvei in nan, 

G«od.Wiii With eveiy cyde of die too, 

^ M^ Tfarougb newer orfab now dial run, 

Obediait lo a noUer iJan. 



Obedient to n nobler plan. 

O dadung iwordi O reddened barl 
O lance diat won the promised landl 
Fal yt from out die vengeful hand. 
And faD die awful roar of warl 

Fal al die itrifie diat woundb die worldl 
Fal al die rage diat wounds would rendl 
Fal to die bitter, utmost end. 
As Satan fdl ^en hel%irard hudedl 



The sun is high, die mom is gone. 
Yet stil die promise strives widi fate; 
War*s kggards linger at the gate. 
Nor hath his birds of pr^ passed on. 

Two diousand yean of Calvary, 
Of Qirist in us two thousand yearsi 
How sbwbr life's great hndicape deanl 
How mudi remains of savagery? 



Yet surely as the passmg sun 
Dispeb die cringing hosts of Fear,— 
Thy Efl^t is widi us now and here. 
And serves us on die coune we run. 
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Life*8 Seafairen 

Into anodier port, dear faiend. Ay good Aap saik tod«y. 

Out from God's iqyitic deep. 

Where Hme and Etemily deep. 
Like a tearbird emerging from mists of gray, 
Iced widi storms, and white with spray. 
Thy sfaqp seeb a hayen today. 

On Life's broad seas, brave c^)Cain, thou hart served 
at watch and whed. 

Where reign die fierce storm-kingi; 

Where the wandering albatross wings 
lis untiring fli^; where weird waters fed 
The ladi of Wrath, and the brain dodi red. 
As die mariner stands at die vAeeL 



The constant stars wiB Bght thy course beyond die 
sunset bar. 
Where seas re^lendent flow, 
Reflecting the sh^nknips* dim glow; 
Where the opdenl ivories of heaven are. 
In ihe gardens diat stretch nway and afar. 
Past die gates of die surf-whitened bar. 

Now saflst dioa from port today, prow-on toward 
reahns unknown. 

Out on God*s mystic deep. 

Where Tone and Etemi^ deep; 
In die tniit ever strong diat he knowedi his own. 
Thou never shak wander, aimless, akme. 
On the Emiden waters unknown. 
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Monung. 

Throuch yon gMes of beatea goU 

Comedi now the Goddett Moruiog, 

Robed m i^et mangold, ^ 

Eaith and heaven adommg; 

FIB the heart widi day and f^adotm, 

Bankh nighl and bamih sadnetB, 

Touch the keys dial ddl widi mii^ 

Loose the fountain floods of i^. 

Fairest Queen of Morning! 

Mount Day s opakscent throne. 

Bulk, when God was pbndng 

Grandeur equal to hii own. 

At Creation's dawningl 

We would bow at thy sweet pleasure. 

Vassalage to thee would treasure. 

Dear as bondage of die rose S 

To the sun where beauty blows, 

Throufi^ thy courts, O MomingI 
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The hotd God Reigneth. 

In the ngrriad suns that from vaulted hdgiits 

Glow as lamps on thy spirit-path; 

In the tenderness that a daiqr hath; 
In die vast procesnon of days and ni^hti; 
In the longing souTs short, fitful fli^«ts» 

As a timid bifd on broken wing» 

Yea, in the mMorow, poor, wounded thing;*— 
Thou God reignedil 

In restless seas, and in depAiM o*erhead: 
In die awe of die sods di^ abash; 
bi die diunder*s voice and die Eflfitning's flash; 
In the yean to oome; in the years long tped^ 
That seemeth to us as driftwood, dead 

On die shores of Time; in heavens profound. 
Revealed in ijories of sisjit and sound; — 
Thou God reigneth I 

In iron hearts, and in hearts worn bare, 

Widi dieir fi«|it in die clinch of Fate; 

In the promised victories men await; 
h the grief-tried souls that in patience wear 
Thom-crqwm pressed down by die hand of G^e; 

In die gift that Love to diee would bring; 

In Grace diat acceptedi die olfenng; — 
Thou God reignedil 
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The Discoverer. 



Tis deepen niilAl My Jkxiam uoaal 

The eardu aweary of die dagr» 

Soft sleepi at Hk bdieit 

E*ea moinitaii wiods haye gone to reit; 

Yet wKiq>cfi reacb die firteniiig ear — 

Faint wKiq>cfi from an unknown sphere. 

Night's jewded doak enwraps die workk: 
hmoital moctak di^ diat rend 
These gsrmenli of die darL 
An aSen li|^I IH pause and mark 
That Jovian rayl I doubt my eyes 
Todghtl Thqr*re traitors to die skies I 

Like Cokm*s soiJ» doubtrbuff eted. 

The real now bids me pausel We fed 

So frail on padis unlrod; 

I own a knowledge lone widi God 

Tooifljitl But» win die day dface 

This wanderer from the deep of 9ace> 

Thou tiny baBl An angd hand 

Unloosing on Etynan padis 

The subtile thread of Inne ; 

A sylable in heaven^ rhyme; 

A diamond found on God*s hiijiway; 

A taper buning in die day. 

From primal dawn, when first thou launched 
Thy silent messengers of Kgjit 
Vjpoa die ediereal sea, — 
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No nisale bark from lmie*i vfreck free 
im Haw. Here» loti upon our shore I 
I fint to find k at Eaidi*s door! 



Ue 
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To the Nation*s Dead 

Yon c]oiid-cn4>e(l mountaiDt wSy iland 

About thy tomb; 
The mountakit of a wi^ity land 

Are robed in ^oonu 
Strong oaks drq> tears upon the sod. 

On mountain deH; 
Whfle slender bluebels droop and nod. 

To ring diy kndL 

The sobbing ocean sweqpt die bar. 

And breab in nioans»— 
Re-echoing Iran the deep afar 

Its minor tones; 
Along the reef the choral wayes 

Recede and surge. 
And choir widi winds o*er de^ se^-grayes, 

A solemn dsrge. 

Reagned to aD die ways of God, 

In peace he deqpt; 
Colu mbi a, bowed abore die sod. 

In silence weqps. 
We fed. we know diat kyye is locked 

Widiina tear; 
And ne*er is heart of courage mocked 

By dayish fear. 

The silent stars from somber hei^Jits, 

And londy towers, 
EnhaHow aD diese simple rites 

And fonns of oun, — 
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Upon die altars df our pain I^nmi«i-. 

HeaTen*t Fadiance shed,— Dond. 

Renew die promiie, Man again 

ShaO ]ive» thou^ dead. 
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A Vision of Peace. 
I. 

I leaned o*er the ramparts of tpace and of time,-^ 

Bebdd the broad eardi in the day of its prime; 

Ere the conqueror came* with his lash and his rod, 

FnthraBing his brethren, defying his God. 

Awe seized oa my soul, and heaven*s curtains flung wide, 

Revealmg aD vastness where gjlories abide. 

I tremblingly stood — yet not trembKng widi fear — 

Where die Toices of suns and of wodds I mi^t hear; 

Mark their harmonies, deq> as abysses of q>ace. 

Yet soft as die silence on Death's palEd face. 

Serene rose die mom in die radiant east. 

Like a wgm of beau^ in azure rdeased. 

The angels of lifl^t filled her palace of goU, 

As eardi*s varied qplendors before me unrolled. 

Here, oontinents vast, in whose temfJes, sky-ceiled 

No penitent yet at their altan hath kneded: 

There in majesty rolled die weird-sounding sea, 

AD-crafdess, dark waters, wide-sweeping and free. 

No moans e*er had come from dial great pulsing deep. 

Save die moans of the ten4>ests diat waked it from sleep. 

Peace reigned where the pakns by soft zqphyn are fanned, 

And ruled *moQg the pines of die far icy land; 

bi the low deqixng vale, or where boU mountain rears 

Its head whke widi snows of the numberless years; 

Midst the eardi ivories zprtdid m die day*s flooding figjit; 

Or the grandeur of heaven diat opened with ni^t;-— 

Undi8tudi>ed was her reign in diat far distant time. 

And boundless her kmgdom, rqxMefuL sublime. 
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II. AViri-rf 

Anon widi the viaoQ of faith vouched to me 

I looked diroiigh long vistas of aeons to be ; 

When die dreams of the sages and prophets of old. 

And die h<Y>es of the latter-day race shall imf okL 

HB revealed in songs by exultant hosts sung, 

Fultaccompanied by ^dness from heaven*s towers rung. 

A newer race strove, — yea, but bloodless its strife; 

Like Jacob it wresded for blessings of life. 

Man then long had reigned, and peace had he won. 

Rewarding his f aidi in the race he had run. 

The scepter of Truth heaven placed in his hand. 

And Strength kndt a slave at his sKg^itest command. 

He hath passed throu^ dark vales of the strenuous life. 

Nor faltered in spirit when terrors were rife. 

He hadi stood on the mount and communed with his God; 

He hath bowed his bruised head *neath the chastening rod; 

Here, breadiing m silence Humility's prayer. 

There, shrieking in d^iths of the darkest dtspdk, 

AH praise be to thee, noUe sovereign of eardil 

Thou hast bought widi a price thy ^jary and worth; 

Thy f aidi4amps were lit at the ahan of Grace, 

That thou micJitst e*er see die cakn joy in her face. 

And now in the path of the fun-r^>ened years. 

The angel of Peace in her radiance appean. 

She dwdledi in cities surpassing ^rand. 

And walketh on hi^ways of sea and of land. 

Hail, Spirit illumined, free as Truth unconfinedl 

Fairest Queen of the measureless reakn of die nnid! 
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My Dragcm Chair. 

Fierce dragon a<ei m my great ea^-cliair» 
Come, tyrant, q>eak now, how cameit tfaou there? 
Who fixed ihaipeit tefror and pam in tl^ claws? 
Deadi*! i^e m thine ^et? Hdl*t threat in Ay jawi? 
Who coiled thee ascending, and strong as die race 
That riseth from darkness to cjoiy apace? 
Ascending, yet never astir m my chair; 
Grim sprite of hideous, unsleQ)ing de^>airl 

Why shouMst thou remmd me of batdes unwon? 
Why stir up the embers of duties undone? 
Thy daws, sharp as memory*s goadings, might tear 
Every shred of tranquiDi^ forth from my chair» 
And rack me widi dreams ere deep is begun. 
Wouldst thou blame me, dragon, if thee I shoukkt shun 
And leave thee alone in my great easy-chair, — 
A thing of remone and of sleepless de^>air? 
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Passion. 

I hear again die tread cl iron (eet» 

Again, the danking soul-chains harrowing din; 
A stranger walb; *tb stonny-daric widxMA; — 

I fain would let him in. 

Tis Pasnon, thougjit I, wandering throu^ the ni|^ 
Persuasion urged me straisJitway to eaqJore; 

I paused, — contested, — then, submitting, rose. 
And opened wide the door. 

He came and made his dread abode with me; 

De4)oiled n^ temple and would not depart; 
I spumed him first, dien ridiculed, cajoled, — 

Then, drew him to n^ heart 

He led me *mong Carousal's merry hordes; 

I loudly lauijied and locked his arm in mine. 
"Say, dus is life, old (riendl** he said to me, — 

** Here, man, another winel** 

"How beautihil it loob against diat H^htl 
Rich as die robes proud Qeopatra wore, — 

Red-flowing, trimmed in beaded bubbles white;— 
Ahl — Yes; iust one glass morel** 

A litde more of sdfishness; of skth; 

Of indirection; ribald song and dance; 
Of reckless wagering of mind and soul. 

Upon a toss of chancel 
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Love warned me, bat I threw her annt aside; 

My childrep dung about my neck and wept; 
Afiedioa sou|^ to win me back again 

1 o promises iinkept» 

**These are but fantasies of Innocence 

Unlearned and meek in ways of eaith,** thought I ; 
'*Let Virtue wait on Vice, and Life on Lust, 

And bahl let Duly diel** 

My very weakness was my pride and boast; 

Anon I stnigi^ in the tightming mesh; 
I dreamed of falling; then,— ah then,— I dreamed 

Of life begun afresh. 

But Pasnon had of Grce learned die ait. 
Whereby die flesh is made preeminent 

I tried to imz Great GodI I couU not starti 
For all my strength was spent 

My former self cried to me from die ground, 
E*en as die bkxxl of Abel, brother-slain. 

Thenceforth a fugitive, I walked die eardi,— 
A marked and cuned Gdnl 
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War. 

War*t jackak prowl about thy humble tent. 
And rob thee ci Ay peace and scanty fare; 
Then, dmk away across the deserts bare* 

Like Famine into death and dartness sent 
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Music. 

Wheo OQ dqr wingi I 0«ifeep fbroo^ ttakm of dream, 
ToQchiig die haip of aoaUf e» and die dieme 

Of )oy awalcen *iiioiig liea[v«i*s nqfriad 
Then (ron dcipair I know dxm caut re 



Hie ioft av dtfilb wkh each hmpkmg breeze, 
Ridi wkh deep praiiefube« from hnd and 
Before die windows of die Kitening loiil. 
Forever |mm Li(e*s wandering 
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Greed. 

To bim Moceas is but die jingle 

Of penniet. How his fingers tini^I 

How his smaH eyes shine 

When he pub his bony hand oo yours* 

And cries, "lis minel lis minel lis 
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The Sower. 

(Written on tedng MiDet't famom puntme, "Tbe Sower.**) 



Lol Time hath cart od thee the heritage 
Of ages: in tl^ hand dominion fJaced* 
O Toikr. o*cr die eafdi I Plain-raimented» 
Thou paiiedi up and do%m die furrowed fiddi» 
Forerunning Life, and making itndght her waya. 

Prevailing faith is dune that burns as fires 
Enkindled on God*s akars. Fibered-strong 
As motmrain oak that unsubmisBve feeb 
The thrill of tempeati* thy unyidding hand 
Hath snapped die chains of tyrant lyrtemSftkmgi 
And continents, and freed in all die eafdi 
The captive souTs dedre. Nor hope in diee 
E*er faints in highways dear, nor where thy pidi 
Athwait, pale Teiror stands with trembling knees^ 
And uplift hands, and ^es a^fiast that stare 
At naught Thy will hadi 9Wtpt aside die fears 
Of tmud gods and men, unheeding song 
Of siren, or die direat of Rage dial steab 
Away, or wofsti die heart irresobte. 

Yea, diou wast forged oo dmndering Thor*s daric rtedi 
And through thy arteries hast poured the might 
Of Kghtningk AD die glories of die eardi 
And air and sky are nurrored as in seas. 
From thy souTs dqilhs. 

Hie panoramic scroBs 
Unroll; before thee passedi all the worb 
Of Hkn diat set die stars and calledi diem 
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By name; — the radiant mom that fifls the heavens TheSowv. 

0*erwhdminciy; the fuD» ^d day; die fljow 

Of sunset mounting o*er the western hiUs 

Unto infinity» iqJifting thee 

Upon the arms of that siqpemal peace 

That passedi understanding. 

Ri^ and left 
The, seed is cast The soft, wann rains pour fordi 
Throu^ diunder-ifales that Spring and Summer Sft, — 
And f cJlows soon, renewing aH the eaith. 
The rich and varied harvests. 

Prairies broad 
And shdtered vaks and wind-swqpt hilb, where once 
Grim Wildness dweh in fiercest enmily 
With savage beasts, are now die biding-piace 
Of Grace serene and aH the arts of peace. 
Eaidi*s multihides have read die words that Heaven 
Doth write m niystic letten. Thou didst heed. 
For unto thee *twa8 given to plant die tree 
Of Promise, branched now and blossoming. 

At even*s holy hour diou draweth nigh 
Unto thy humble heartL And oh, what joy 
To hear agam home*s simple mdodies 
That float half-lost from out yon open doorl 
The babe*s low prattle and die cheeiy boigji. 
And Love*s refrain diat gently stir as songs 
Of birds, or symphonies of broob and treesi 
Swift on the wings of ni^all cometh Rest 
Widi all her benedictions to refredi 
iny strengdi. 
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T^Swwr. Sq Hy^ jjoy ^^ pasang days 

Of God thai makedi his eterukiei 
And dune. Thy Ept have tuted of die flood 
Of Imng waten floiwing free; diy soul 
Hadi f dt die touch of joy» and Heaven her teal 
Hadi set on diy atpiringi. Yea, diy woria 
Shall evennore endure. 



Not alli 

Since diee IVe seen, O Sower I May I reap 
bi harvest time, abundandy as diou. 
Of strengdi, and love, and trust in aH diings good. 
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As Pass the Years. 

Like Gocl*t orbs in realms of splendor, 

Wlurling on dieir endless way, 
Pamted kal in shades of evening. 

Half in colors of the day, — 
Life is clodied in varied vesture. 

Woof of bfin with warp of bSght,— 
Clingmg here to joys of midday. 

Shrinking there firom fears of night 

Yet, O Soul, no shadow dark*neth. 
But revohredi into H^I 

Standing in die deep rotundas 

Of heaven*s templed courts sublime, — 
Worids, behoM, and suns and lystems. 

Come and go throu^ wpaot and time. 
Sofdy f aH die years upon us, — 

FaH the years Bke grains of sand 
Through die ^ diat Nature hoMedi 

In die hdbw of her handl 

Yet eternal reigns a purpose 
We but dimly understand. 

Statdier rise God*s portals o'er us. 
Might and grandeur grow apace; 

Myriad clones would restore us 
To our heritage of grace. 

Nifljit, serene, mysterious, awful. 
Holds a day on eveiy star, — 
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^P^ BeMons lilted up Uxewt, 

Where Lxyve*t mai^ miimiont are. 

Yea, e*eii Death, bowed reverent^. 
Holds die gates of life ajar. 
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When Folly Falls Heir to a MillicHi or So. 

A fool among (dkwi was hit one day 

Widi a fortune* wUioiit any cause or design; 
Thencef orwardt for no one turned from his way, — 

Reached front of him, back of him, called it, *'AI1 minel** 
His career was nau|^ but a ^jittering line 

Of '^functions** and '*fads,** strung as beads for show; 
SmaD wonder that Patience must mope and rqnie. 

When Fol^y fals heir to a miDicHi or sol 

Widi a taQy-ho listed as gorgeous and gay. 

And a footman that dung to a whq> and a Kne,"— 
He turned himsdf loose in die name of diqplay. 

And daily did homage at Vani^*s shrine. 
Widi him the substance was less dian the sign; 

And weahfa was die best that the world can bestow. 
Ah, smoodi is die padi, and swift the dedme. 

When Folly fafls heir to a million or so! 

He strutted Life's stage as in farcical play. 

An actor appearing to ^peak but a line; 
How (ar he wouU tty m direst dimay. 

From a part sternly modded, I dare not opine. 
Strong players must act, — he, perforce, must recline. 

And serve as dolh serve the mere trappings of diow. 
Ah, sad that a man, a man*s part shouU dedine. 

When FoD^ falls hdr to a million or so! 

L'ENVOL 

Qxne, Prince, reved now why genius divme 

b rooted m soil of humanily*s woe> 
Why dm waters of life fordiwidi turn to brine. 

When FoD^ falls hdr to a million or so> 
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Rebirth. 

waldDg Heart, Eke yon fainl, flickefiiig tfar, 
Atremble on the thresfaoU of die ni^, 

Wheie boundBeM lengdi. and l^eaddi, and depth, and 
height. 
Renmd diee of Faidi*s wanderingi afar, — 

Upon die teas eternal, who tfay Aip 

Dkk kunch? Who planned dqr coune and lit 
fby itar? 

Who heard thy ynice above the roar of war. 
And caught diy prayer ere yft ft left die lip> 

1 tee diee itnig^ in the graip of Fear, 

And, trembling, bow to ahi^iet of wood and ilooe; 
Who idob hath not raised to gods unknown?— 
Hath eyes that see not, ean that do not hear? 

BehoM Life's pendulum relrace its padi, 

like Memory far sweeping do%m die years; 
The ghost of Opportunity appean. 

To chide in love, or to iq>braid in wradi. 

The day is filled with fig^ thou luukt not seen; 

The ni^ with fljoiy thou but faindy knew; 

Humili^ springs now where pride once grew; 
Behold *twixt heart and brain a parted screen! 

How small is time upon infini^, — 

And life, how brief upoa an age*s q;>anl 
How weak is strengdi in bodi die babe and 

A tear may quench the pride in thee and mel 
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O toul thai leeb the peari of pricelett wordi, >^*'>i^ 

That ample Faidi dufm m her lovely hand. 

And cheraheth, yet cannot imdentand; — 
When found, wouMst dath it rudely to die earth> 

Hast thou bdidd the H^ bunt from die tomb 
And backward hurl hell** minions to die ground > 
What chains hadi yet die soul Piromediean bound. 

Or served to shackle cMness unto sJoom? 

Shake diou indifference firom lounging Hope, 
And dare to daim a new birth*s heritagel 
Thy veiy chum shaH be heaven*s constant gauge 

Of life, the mele and measure of its scopel 



[61] 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Bolnsmiaii. 

Not die prig we have met* ¥fiK> it brag wiAoul worb; 

Who fib up his life with die triwrngi of fame; 
Who hadi none of man's gemui. but aH of his quirb; i 

Who wean Byroad habits, but can*t spdl his mune: 

But die souUramp who wanden throu^^ fancy and dream 
In reahns far removed from convention and strife; — 

A Tfbti 'gainst aD but a dnminunt theme. 
And a rule, individual, that governs his life. 

In far-away vaks, on the mountams, o*er seas. 

Our exile is led by a luap m his brain; 
He lives in his work, diou^ die World, 2 you please. 

May swear that it cannot admeasure the gain. ^ 

But, brief is the art that is trampled in trade. 

Like snows *neadi die feet of the unresting throngi 
Etemily seekedi die hei^ God hadi made i 

For die unfading fljoiy, the undying song. 

Yea, God is die judge of the chiUren of men. 

And Hme, the hisJi priest in die temple of fame; 
In die warfare, hard-waged. Ween die sword and die pen. 

Dost thou know the Conqueror? Gnst thou spdl his 

5> 
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After the Black Gip Went On. 



Can dus be Heipecn deck? O could mme eyes 
Agam behold die fuD-orbed day, or e*en 
A (ainulk ni^l Thick and unvariant shades. 
Perchance my tnisdess viaoa hath bedimmed, — 
Yet, ever and anon, firom out die deep 
I catch a phantom Kght, as tho* a star 
Were deft in twain and mirrored m die sea; 
Then upward turn my bmging, wandering eyes, — 
But an is daik and cheerless as n^ souL 

In life I sfew him I Now m death, accunt. 

My unstiDed heart hadi quickened unto f ears 

Before unknown, — whikt Memory, — beak and claw,- 

Forever stirs within my maddened brain. 

Yet, e*en upon dus aB-beniflJited flood, 

CouU but it quench diose gruesoine K^^ that. Eke 

The dead nian*s eyes, reflect reproach etenuJ, — 

My souL mediinks, mi^ find some di^ repont 

In Uank f orgetfubess. 



0*er vcrgdess 
I wiUly drift, borne on by gales imbrued 
"Widi murky dews that drench die air, and drip. 
And drip Eke chilEsh blood from olf my cheekl 
The dimal groan of timbered huB, die swish 
Of swirEng prow-torn surge» and moan of winds 
Low-fumbEng dirou^ dus bleak abyss, beget 
Imaginings duit ne*er unfetter me, — 
Unbodied, viewless things that on me l^eadie 
Incessant blame, and sweep ray quivering nerves 
Widi hurricanes of woe I 
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^£ Ag«n.OCkHi. 

W«tOik Though mockedt on thee I call, if thou be nearl 

b Pity dead? Art thou trantformed to Rage? 
WiD ne'er my angidah end? But, why cry thus? 
Than prayer, an oath loud-ihrieked upon dut void, 
b (ar more fit, and Eke my an, nor time 
Nor space can bind, nor heaven nor heH recall, — 
E*er widenmg as this ijoom, — maKgnfy-stem 
As dus (eD sweep of waten uncontrolled I 

Were not my sod as with a thousand barbs 

Transfixed to this grim deck, I d hap|y plunge 

Into these cavemed depdu, and dare to hope 

That au^ of mercy , so permitting, might 

Annihilate, But vain and iosane thou^ 

That Vengeance e*er would sKflJit abate my woes,—* 

For Mercy's aKen to diis savage realm 

As is the dayl and Hope, here saUe-wmged, — 

Gaunt-grown with nau|^ but death to feed upon, — 

Ne'er yet hath swept about my frenzied head. 

Except to torture mel 

Those tytM againi 
O could I their ghast flickeringi outspeedl 
Down! Downl On, He9>er, ool Lone q;>ecter-bark» 
Fdl-rigged iqxio a godless, storm-rent maini 
Bear on thy heaving, aimless coutm, unmanned, — 
Uncargoed, save with my unresting shade, — 
Uncharted m infini^l One ni|^ 
Surrounds! — Vast chaos of the storm and sea! — 
A deatli-enconq;>a8sed, black etemityl 
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In Halls of Life Profound. 

Fve dwek in halb of life profeuuL 
Lit with Ijove*s sacred iJoiy; 

Where memoiy cEngs forever round 
Vined towers and turrets hoary. 

Like snowy douds, the pieasure-waOs 
Reflect heaven's richest splendor; 

And ^dness sheds through storied haDs 
A radiance pure and tender. 

Beneadi the tree and vine IVe stood 
Widi diee, my dearest lover. 

Where happy birds firom sky and wood 
Around us loved to hover. 

A' loss OQ trembling Kps so f air 
Sealed all the joy of Kving, — 

And, happier I, to know the share 
That diou didst take m giving. 

I've watched die rose and Ely bloom. 

Long hedges ovcf{ying; — 
Fve breathed sweet joy m dieir perfume; 

Rebreathed joy f ordi in sighing. 

Yea, sweet as summer's lov^ rose 

b thy inquiring presence; 
And soulful peace diy heart o'erflows. 

Pure as the lily*s essence. 
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>*"^ LoDg lanes dial mch die vdceful tea, 

Ptabnd. Besde cool brooUels leadingt 

Have taii^ oi of tereni^ 

Far deeper dian oar heedmg. 

alent toundsl O unieen li^ilsl 
That fin the reverent ^xrit, — 

Speak ye the menage from Gocfs hei^ib; 
Pause, soul» that diou mayat hear iti 

And sweeter far dian Orphic strains. 
Through long lost realms resounding, — 

Thy voice recalls me to Joy*s fanes. 
And to thy love abounding. 

Ah, sweet to know a loved retreat 
Locked *gainst all nnpeffecdon,^ 

Where kindred soub may ofttimes meet 
Soub of a lieait*s elediop. 

There, where die muses lawjhinjly. 
Bind hearts in chains of r^sture, — 

Who wouU not fast-imprisoned be? 
Who wouU forego such capture? 

1 pray diat heaven may bless thee, dear. 

And li^ die padis before us; 
That e*en Tlme*s widiered leaves, and sere. 
May fall like blessings o*er us. 

I praise the day when first we met. 
Beside Ijove*s peaceful river, — 
When in glad balk of life profound. 
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My deareit treasure, thee, I fouad,— bFUb«f 

And to my heart, thy heart I bound, fmoomL 

Forever and forever, dear, — 
Forever and forever I 
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Shasta. 

Long ere proud vmooB of grim mounti of rtooe. 
Sprang to die brun of Egypt*t ancient long. 
Thou, Shasta, reared midit heaven*! dnindering, 

Stood aged then at now,— majestic, lonel 

Cakn sentinel o*er dial most mi|^ sea. 

That bears die sunset*s ijory on its breast, — 
Depaiting di^*s inradiance firom the west, 

hi holy i^^ bk mount, transfiguring thee* 

Above thy icy dome sweep heavens profound; 
Below diee, song-swept vales, and bowered aisles. 
Where tranquil Nature oft die soul beguiles 

And leadedi where UStt healing streams abound. 

And limpid waters running to die sea 

Througji wood and fljade and fern-enchanted cave. 
Now, flashing where diy rainbow banners wave. 

Now, all thy grandeur d^osing from die lea,— 

Are voiceful as a thousand rippling bells 
That gent^ sdr die silent m^Jit to song; 
And diou, dieir rapturous mdodies prolong, 

hi echoes from diy cragged dtadds. 

Upon thy steeps die ancient faidian stood, 
A silhouetto of freedom *gainst die sky; 
Unfettered as die deer diat, speeding by. 

Plunged m die deep, interminable wood. 
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Here Faith was bora in eardi*t primeval day, ^^^^'^ 

And wordi4>ed *neath die cedar and the pine. 
Forgotten hotts have knek before die ihrine 

That rtandedi ever in die sl^-arcfaed way. 

A diousand tents of peace stand ever round 
Thy feet, true miniatures of thee, whose fires 
Sweet incense lift from all dieir humble spires, — 

like reverence heavenward rismg from the ground. 

As yon pale evening star, that lingers near, 
hi rapture pausing on die portaTd west,^ 
Who would not turn to thee from day*s unrest 

Ere he adown the night nunt disappear? 



And diou wik greet die ages yet to be, 

The past and future join in one strong fli^,- 
Forever manded in celestial white. 

Proud Shasta, emblem of eterai^I 
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Saint Pierre* 

pMnbatk fires kMp h^h ^hovt ^ekt,— 
The fires of deM md dresd uncerUdnfyl 

Gotd-girt the heavens are bright w«» fteme. 

Thai, Uke Hett's scMrtet fingers, ctMim 
All things mftthin their grespl 

Horn greeds^, — horn fsr tht» remchl 

And b, haw wUd md veinfutty 
Poor Saint Pierre fights to uncLisp 

The smaOierlng grip upon her Htroetl Too late/ 
Too teie/ Wi& one long, agonMng gasp. 

She fells to suffering eomeerete 

Beside AOenilc's nvestem getel 

Hqr reak ii wutod^Sunt Rem, 
And naught but Rub reignedi tberel 

The flame<hd mesiengen of Deadi 
Have rwhed like vandab throu^^ thy hower, — 
And in dieir aaodiering, su^urous breadi. 
Thy fljocy ivilhered m an hour,— 
As widiepedi a waynde flowerl 



The mo un t ai n i roar and thunden raYe» 
While fiett thou in an aihen grave; 

The floor of heaven, die lea-gprt hnd 
With Kijitning buvet, flaihed evefy%^ere» 
Were rent and torn by Fate*t swift hand; 

Then f eD thy hosts at shrines of prayer, — 
And dxm besde diem, Saint Pierrel 
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Eafdi*t mifi^ natioiis near thee wdt, SunPim. 

And look byroad thy charred tea-gate ; 

Th^ Bit for vanbhed cfaiidren*t iong» 
And watch (or dioae who served with thee; 
They linger where Life's trooping dirong 
Joined Toioes widi the voiceful sea* 
In Joy*s unbroken ecsta^ I 

But nowr^die walen of die deep 
Flow echoless where thou dost deep; — 
No sound above dieir moan is heard. 
Save now and then die mount's duD roar, 
Or mournful cry of kne sea-bird 

That passeth up and down ifay shore* 
In search of diee» f orevennore I 
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Fujiyama. 



Where the pmes speak with the waters 

Of die great and mighty ocean. 

And the voices of die waten ^ 

Answer to die forest whimpers; I 

Where die stately cryptomerias 

Stand like proud and watchful sentries, 

Guarding, widi the firs and cedars, | 

Coundess shrines and haBowed temples j 

Hid away neadi leaf and bkMSom; — i 

There thou standest, Fujiyama, ^ 

Captain of QJm*s great battalions! — 

Gkurious as die Lord of monung 

That ascendedi dirouf^ yon gateway 

Pillared eastward on die oceani — 

Constant as die clouds diat f eededi 

An diy cooling springs and fountainsi — 

Loved, sereneful as thy people. 

That, adormg, gather round diee, 

Wonhqpful and ever grateful 

For thy majesty and presencel 

In diy brilliant courts have gatheral 
Knights and lords of vanished ages; 
Yean of i^dness and of anguish. 
Soft as shadows rest upon thee; 
Tempests of the sea and mountains. 
Storms of wrath and waiting humans. 
Whirl and rage and meh like snowflakes 
Daily shaken from thy shoulden. 
Kamakura, — Pirmce of Reverence, — 
Weeping for departed thousands, 
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Sits with DiabutiU calm^ FiqSjFSM. 

At thy feet, outward lookmg 

Toward the mdancholy ocean, — 

Dreamiiigt dreamful, ever dreammg. 

Like die gods, intent, reposeful. 

Sitting on dieir thrones of sQence 

In the temple of die heavens. 

Hail, bdoved Fupyama! — 
String for me a cosdier necldace 
Of diy rich and radiant jeweb. 
Than was e*er by maids of Susu 
Wrottfi^ from gems of deepest caverns. 
Hid away *neath foamy waten! 
Let me wear it as an emblem 
Of diy fijories everlasting;-— 
Wear it as a fitting token 
Of die treasures thou dost offer 
Freebr to die pasdng pilgrim I 
Then may I, by right of conquest. 
Learn of Grace and her adornment; 
Grace, unbounded, pure, imposbg,— 
Radiant with richest blesnngsl 

Let one peari reflect thy whiteness,^ 
Pure as garments of the angeb. 
Flashing br^ as water diamonds 
Or the iily*s freshest dewdrops; 
Yea, as fair as (ailing brooklets. 
Veil-like, Reading m die sunlifl^ 
And by zephyrs gently shaken 
Into rainbow foMs atremUe. 
I wodd ask diat there reflected. 
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I wii^ calch a iJonpfe of 

Ghiiring down cdetdal vklat. 

Pale and lovc^ at the naidcn 

Whose white hand I daiped ooce vowing 

I would be forever faidAd; — 

Oaiped and Md it for a mmofttii. 

hi an ecstAQT of gladneMi 

Ah» yei, I shall e*er remember 

How she stood, a stat^sr goddess, 

Oodied as fair as dioii,0 mountain. 

hi her robes of snowy whiteness I 

And one peari shal i^ widi beairiy. 
Deep as Biwa*s ijasqr waters; 
Loved as are die founts of Ishi; 
Lasting as YamatoV glory; — 
Yea, such bead^ as appeeredi 
Like an empress, all unrivaled, 
*Midst the etfth*s sapassing splendon; 
Splendon that surround thy palace. 
Trooping widi die fairy 
IXliether Spring or Summer, 
WA that untold weakh of blossoms. 
Sweet as Niidco's famed ambrosia ; 
Sacred as Ash2>f s perfume. 
Or die clustered rose and lotus. 
Gathered like white hosts of angds 
In Ivr dales of Kammabi,"— 
Whedier Autumn*s nymphs and naiads. 
Blushing red with joys of vintage. 
Whispering to the winds their secret 
As dicy gadier *neadi die Hagi, 
Widi die deer and forest kyvers,— 
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Whether IX^Dler.fair as l%eba. 
RoyaUiobed in whiteit eniime» 
Near unto fhy throne ^)proadicdi, 
With her vfti of rarest beauty,*- 
Grystab minted m the heavens;—* 
Lovdiness dud five forever. 
Throuf^ die seasons, gtory-dtfering. 
Yet in glocy ever equal 



hi diii center peari, rose-tintedt 
Youdi shal see die flush of evening 
Or the fint faint glow of morning; 
Age bdiddedi hind Kfljhtningi 
That in storm assail die heavens.-^ 
Flashing now upon the waters. 
Then, across die Dragon Uand, — 
Grandeur bunting for a moment. 
Rich as (shied, yeamed-f or regions 
hi die great unknown hereafter. 

One peari diaB of awe remind me;—- 
Awe that rouseth al my senses, 
BEnded widi die dust of liot, 
CaUoused at Care*s heated forges; 
1 cooking, I dial see reflected. 
Bunting firesi and smoke and ashes 
Cannonading all the heavens. 
Roaring Eke imlrashrd tigen, 
Red-hnged, angiy and destructive. 
Bursting fike a flood of fury 
From die head and heart of devib, — 
Then, as with die touch of angels, 
Dropping into quiet skmiber, 
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UndEitiirbecl at aget iranUied, 
While and calm at Han al 
Deep fieflectod in die waters 
Of die lakes dial deep beoeadi dieel 

Yea, and fair die peari dial teachedi 
Of die fl^ice and migbt of silence*— * 
Silence deep as years forgotten, 
DeatUess as die wpkk*t yearning. 
Fathomless and ¥ast and mii^ 
As die chawifd sky and ocean! 

I wouU now renew the pledges 
That Ke broken and discarded 
In the ways my soul hath jouniQfed; 
Learn the pint's dtepce meaning,'— 
Learn of deatUessness and glory,— 
Of the lasting fame of beauty,— 
Of eternal love and ^Jadness 
That remainedi undiKovered 
In die region of endeairorl 

Yea, and vihea the lips are sSent, 
When die heart is coU and pdsdkss. 
And die dew of deadi hadi gadiered 
On die fordiead whfte as marble,-— 
When die hands are gen^y f oUed 
In reposefuhess eternal, — 
Let me wear thee, jewded necldace, 
Wrou^ upon the hei|^ of splendor,— 
Wear thee as a sacred emblem 
Of souUattributes enduring: 
Thou^ Any form shaD with me crumble 
Into duit ground fine as powder. 
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In Ac crucible of ages, — F^Ona^ 

Naii^ of fljoiy thaD e*er perish, 
Naufl}it of good that Love doth cherish. 
For I know thai life wiD proqier 
AD dungs thai are Ef e-deserving. 



Serve thou evermore, O 
As a trusted, Eaidiftil beacon 
On die shore of bispiration, 
IJgihting isiet of Hope and Promise 
Faindy rising o*er the waters 
Of the orient horizoni 
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Waildld. 

The white waves ^ead upon die sands. 

Where dwdkdi Waildld. 
She hoMeth f ofdi her sun-ldned hands. 

To beckon you and mel 
And oh, the harmoiiy she smgi. 
And oh, the constancy she brings 

From out the tropic seal 

The craggy peaks stand near thy tent. 

Most gentle WaikiUl 
HeaYen*s fervid days have o*er thee bent. 

And looked adorin^I 
Thou ban bdidU the dbb and flow 
Of ages where dicy come and go. 

Like waves upon die seal 

In Beauty*s pandieon I kned. 

Most kvety Waikiki,— 
Where fig and pakn and fern reveal 

Unmeasured ecita^l 
Beade die Kl^ and die vine, 
I breadie an incense all divine, — 

The breadi of flower and seal 

Upon thy breast the white pearis shine. 

My fairest WaikiU,— 
No richer diadems dian dune 

Hadi graced eaidi*s royahy; — 
They diaten in the sun*s warm lisJit, 
And flash from crested waves at mfjULr^ 

These white pearls of die seal 
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And tfaott halt worn diem, oh, to long* ^«>^ 

Most favoral Waikildl 
Since fint upon thy shores of song 

Broke ocean*s ^yrniAony;— 
When out on chaos moved die word. 
Creation's voice dxm finrt hadst heard 

Widun the central seal 

Thou hast behdd die hosts of Love. 

Most haf^ Waildki, 
Sweep from Elysian plains above 

To dweO on eardi widi thee I 
And simple folk have sealed a vow. 
And pledged their trodi as I do now, 

Widi diee, and diou, O seal 
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Vignettes. 
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Rameses. 

Wkere now die pride that Pharaoh bragB,— 
Monarch duNi o( proud ditdam? 
Abs! Does Bodung more remain 

Of diee than dus* — a unsk of rags? 
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Blaze high, ye akar firetl 

FUi bri^ O vKft Uadel 
Reflect the f ailh o( Itfael*a «es. 

The hktoiy taiJi hath madel 
A voice rings through die newer eaith: 
"Guard thou the qxrit's ho|y wordi. 

Nor shed the blood of Faidifulnesi; 
Let patriarch and son be spared* — 
Spared diat my promise might e*er stand 

Rettewedl That grace and fi^Jiteousness 
Mi^ ciystal-pure» forever flow 

In fuH increasing plentihide* 
Like waters, gathering as th^ go, 

Down to the cfistant seal** 
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Methuselah. 

1 wonder lane couU give Inn rooml 
**Niiie hundted nme and wAy yeani** 
Write dm npoD hii todb. 
When dial is wiit, diou hait hk record.- 
Each and eveiy gnin of it 
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Joseph. 



Best kyved hx anaent hndtt land, 
A youth affectionate and brave. 
Who catefed Egypt as a dave,- 

And left %vith Egypt in hii hand. 
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Joshua. 

Didst thou write that fake inf ernal. 
About the sun in Gibeon?— * 
The moon in vales of Ajakm? 
If printing were in vogue, 
BoM and designing rogue. 
Thou wouldst have owned a yeUow jouniall 
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Hagar. 

Fonaken m die wildenienl 

Mourn Heart, for bamshed Hagar's woe» 
And answer why Sin, merdess, 

Deak Innocence the heavier blowl 



[88] 



Digitized by 



Google 



David. 

Sbg dioa on, O brad, — 

Spirk of Love's pure refrainl 
Sng fby toDg impefial. 

Where ^ reverent miiset reigpl 

The Efljiled heavens with thee dedaie 
God*s Tories and his mercies rare; 
Immortal Israeli 
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Homer. 

He caugjit the li^ siQ)emal from each Panatnan peak. 
That rose above the Trojan cainp, that Aoofe upon the Greek: 
One i^ to Odyney he chained; and to the Kad, one; — 
Then drove his flanung chariots on the pathway of die sun 

Up, iq>, through all the heavens, effulgence spreads afar ! 
Down, down, dirou^jh all the ages shoots Hoiner*s douUe 

starl 
And from its ofbit sweeps the Bght like angds winged with fire. 
Now deeper, ever deeper; now higher, ever higher I 
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Alexander the Great. 

A too bom unto war and (liifel 

Methmb M Man ihouU tiiruit Iw (ted 

Into that fearien heart; the (tern god's laiit 
Would mdt away m fiercdiy burning zeaL 
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Caesar. 

Prood apex of Rone s towering pfle. 

That itoocl for war and ilreiigdi and kirt,- 

Theii.cnHiaig Eke tbe Canpanie 
At Venice. (eli.~a dood o( dwtl: 
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Angelo, 

Qreator d St Peter's iaoM^ 
TKat melh o*er tke wrecb of Rome, 
An offering to Fame divine*'^ 
InqiMring and uf^iokfing dmel 
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Rai^el. 

Woiikk dioa fed Aft*s ealtuy iiq)raiie? — 
Mb rererie widi beauty m die cJow 
Of mdknir tonset; ^^ary wMi dw flow 

Of Ke*s majeHic itream; roinplelft the dieme 
Widi mqpiralion, dttmg erer near, — 
Tke thrill dial ^vaket die shudder and die tear 

Of jpyounevl — Then oiAy mayst diou know 
The rapture of the Spirit's last appetl 

Unto the higher court of Tune; and spdl 
The secret of die zeal of Raphad. 
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G>liiiiibu8. 

Bold afgooatit oo wide Adaiidc teat, 

Oiarged widi diy dream and aU the tmit 
Of proud Cadle, to tearch eardi t boundariet. 
And leani, albeit» of a God*t decreet I 

Thou didit return from tlqr immortal quett 
Rrouder dian Jaton; yet» knew no reit 
"no al man t keenest tyranniet 

Were plunged hilt-deq> into thy breait.— 
And thy great tpirit ground to duitl 
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Shakeqseare. 

He paMed the Orades and entered reakM 

Plutonian; abodes of Fear and Grief» 

And Age and Pale Dneaiel Widi Atropot 

He convene bdd, and learned die art of lile, — 

How ^Nm and meawred, and how cut in twain. 

In Age or in Yocrtfa*s fluthtinuft of tucceis. 

Or, when the thread, Kke Lear's, is lengthened past 

Eiperience of base inffatitude. 

And Qolho, fairest Fate, tauf^ him of grace 

And lovelmess. thereafter bodied forth 

In just and gende Portia. DiKord. Death. 

And Furies, that togedier mifl^ have met. 

In Macbedi*s seedling brain were diere. and qpake 

Their awful crimes. Grm Charon*s wrath was spent 

In vain as on ^Eneas.{ie diat once 

Long dieretof ore had dared to pass the gates 

Of Death, and wander unafraid throu^jh realms. 

FordxKEng and forbidding. 

Oft in vales 
Where, akemate. the sun and white-robed moon 
Sleep sweed^ on soft beds of violets. 
His soul hadi passed widi lover-friends and heard 
The fervent words vAadi he could best create I 
Widi Arid, and Oberon. and hosts 
Of stonn-land and of Eanta^. he made 
Acquaintance. FahtaiPs ^ee^ Othello s rage. 
Or Desdemopa*s tears poured heartful forth; 
Ambition, cnky as dedg^ing QmIus ; 
S^ SMock s viper^eed. diat on die heart 
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Woulcl fatten aO its faiigi» and satiate 
ItseK m blood for wei^ of borrowed gold; 
Ophelia*$ piteous wail* and Hamlet*s woe ; 
And myateiy, and every pasaoned thing: — 
Alike, are testament of his great art, — 
A stone*s throw from perfection I 
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Milton. 

Matter of du)agkCordilltfanl---diat,bokl 

As Keights eternal, finks aD the stretching zones 

Of life m one sustained, majestic view 

Of peak subEme, of dome, and pmnade. 

Of paotpetit vast, and &2y chasmed depths. 

Where Satan, proud, might once have headkxig phmged, — 

Like Vulcan from die brink of higjiest heaven, — 

A day*s length downward! 

From thy ck>ud-f ed ^sring^ 
Awe*s great Eridanus forever flows 
Full to die distant sea, rich-lraugjit and firesh 
With boundless imageiy whose crystal depths 
Reflect the heavens and eardi, and shadow fordi 
Thine own enduring gjoiy! Here, lesser streams 
May fircdy draw from out Ay plentitude, 
A moie^ of souUreviving power! 
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Napolem. 

Where, Caakuk^ die Enct dxNi tnced 
In blood upon die greal world*! map? 
Tht fierce Coooeit bred in die lap 

Of Pride? Hie Hauijitineis diat faced 

UD^x>ke& ^"ipfff^, ahiidderieti, 

Yet radier (ek die i^ of fame 
To know dial Run qx>ke diy name? 

Ambition led diee throu|b the realm 

Of comdeft Idngi; — yea, dioo didit stand 
On Tabor and pot f crdi d^ hand 

Blood-red and greedy, — when the woild, 

Its Iringdoms and its ivories whided 

Into diy ken, but to o*erwhdm 

And tenipt Desire uito his falll 

For thee die bread of life tined stone: 

The lesson taught kng theretoiore, 

FiiB-maniieSt, dioo didst not heed. 

Ah, wouU diat dioQ hadst paused to read:— 
"Man shafl not five by biead akmel** 



Vi 
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Poc. 

Hast seen die fires of Genius bum 

Where Khs the ciy of Woe and Pain? 

Hast seen his dust in Sappho's urn? — 
The dust and ashes of die brain? 



tiooi 



Digitized by 



Google 



Ah, ^lat a pi^ that hk tovcrdgn bram 
Should bow to Byroa» and to hini alone I 
To what enduring majei^ 
Mi^t he i^iproach, what fame attain. 

Were he not bondman at Pride's throne» 
And vassal to his vanityl 
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Beedhovou 

See %vfaere Apolo. m hk Utiult flUht, 
En AwH ed, reils upon the brink of ni^- 
Dftiwn billier by heaTen*$ hannony,— 
And duDe,— diriiie BceA ov e n l 
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BUckstoae. 

Behold the laivyer*$ (avoiite saint, 
Ad^ in En^Jiih, inire and quuDt* 
Who laid, ** The King can do no wrong.** 
Now for thy answer or complaint I 
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Keab. 

A precioiis rotebud, fragrant as the spring. 
And falling at the tune of openingl 
S%veet dewdropa ijitten m the sun, 
Fresh as the mondng, just begun ;*— 
See how Aiey gem each petal round. 
Then, quivering, f aH upon die ground. 
As falk the rose to which th^ cGngl 
Stoop thou, and take die pure, sweet things- 
Remove the petab, one by onel— 

What dost diou find> A cherished seed 
Locked m fragrance and in dew; 

The heart of fair Endi^mion freed, — 
Fufl of die fruit of life anewl 
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